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He Started on a Shoe-string 
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Ee 
easter among BalloonTires 


Genuine economy of operation, as well as the ease 
of riding on Balloons and the satisfaction of 
driving a handsomely equipped car, is assured 
when you equip with Silvertown Balloons. 


Goodrich 
ilverto wn Balloons 


GOODRICH RUBBER COMPANY, AKRON, OHIO 
ESTABLISHED 1870 
In Canada: The B. F. Goodrich Company, Limited, Toronto 





Does this apply to you 


AVE you ever noticed how a “white coat Try Listerine some evening when your scalp 
collar” can mar the appearance of even the feels tired and itchy. Apply it generously, full 
most fastidiously dressed man? We mean that strength. Then massage vigorously. You'll be 
shower of dandruff that spoils the good looks of so delighted with this new use for an old friend— 


many dark suits. because Listerine and dandruff simply do not 
It’s more than a matter of mere appearance, too. along together. 

Dandruff’s a sign of an unhealthy scalp and a warn- After such a Listerine massage, you know your 

ing of possible baldness coming on. hair and scalp are antiseptically clean. And a 
And it’s all so needless. The right attention to clean scalp usually means a healthy head of hair. 


your scalp and hair will do wonders in combating —Lambert Pharmacal Company, Saint Louis, 
dandruff. y 
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LISTERINE Throat Tablets, containing the antiseptic oils 
of Listerine, are now available . . While we frankly 
admit that no tablet or candy lozenge can correct hali- 
tosis, the Listerine antiseptic oils in these tablets are 
very valuable as a relief for throat irritations — 
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A WHIRLER 


The revolving world is a dependable dupli- 
cator of days and nights. But when it comes 
to duplication of things typewritten, the re- 
volving Mimeograph is a whole world in itself. 
Speed! By a simple process, this sturdy device 
easily turns out thousands of exact copies of 
letters, bulletins, forms, charts, etc., in an hour. 
The business and educational worlds are using it 
as never before, not only for its economy, but for 
its convenience and better workmanship. And 
clear-visioned progress now brings the new Mim- 
eotype stencils—used without moistening—for the 
betterment of mimeographing everywhere. Write 
A.B. Dick Company, Chicago, for booklet “W-4” pic- 


turing the vast sphere of usefulness embodied in the 


MIMEOGRAPH 





Once to Every Man 


WAS astonished to find myself cool. 

I motioned my wife to a chair. “Sit 
down,” I said, evenly. “I have some- 
thing to tell you.” 

She sat there, her hands folded in her 
lap, looking up at me with anxious 
I reflected that she must sus- 
pect something. I had been restless, 
uneasy, for two or three days. 

“| have a confession to make,” I 
“T never thought I should 
have to tell you this. We've been mar- 
ried twelve years and nothing like this 
has ever marred our happiness. It has 
happened to other people, but not to us.” 

She began to weep softly. I felt like 
a dog. If I could have undone.. .but 
that was impossible. I laid a hand 
on her trembling shoulder. 

“Il am sorry, dear. But one day last 
week a woman came into my office...” 

She shook off my hand. “Go on,” she 
choked. 

“I don’t know what it was 
her,” I continued with an effort. “I 
sha’n’t try to excuse myseilf...but be- 
fore I knew what I was doing...” 


wonder. 


went on. 


about 


VERTICAL 
1. STANDS FOR APPLE. 


HORIZONTAL 


1. INITIAL OF THE FIRST MAN. 
(Note: This is the second in a series 
of Big Crossword Novelties—the first 
having been published last October. The 
third pussle will appear in Lire as soon 


as another crase starts.) 


“Stop!” she cried despairingly. 
“No; there is nothing gained by 
stopping. I must go on to the end. Be- 
fore I knew what was happening...I 
had signed for a set of books; a hun- 
dred and ninety dollars.” 
McCready Huston, 


Cocunl Groby. B 
ay OF 


od 


The Boob 


ROFESSIONAL. humorists 

me the butt of their jokes. 

Newspapers deride me, and political 
writers rejoice in my failings. 


make 


Financiers pity me. 

Citizens call me a boob. 

Yet— 

When the humorist is worried over 
copyrights, 

The newspaper wants postal rates re- 
duced, 

The political writer needs material 
fora story, 

The 
reduction, 


financier is anxious for tax 

And the citizen wants garden seeds, 
a new post-office or a Government po 
sition, 

They pat me on the back, 
that I, the boob, should fix these things 
up for them. 

I am a Congressman 


Officially Busy 
‘ HAT’S the matter—can't you get 
central ?” 
“No—she’s in conference.” 


expecting 


‘ 


. 


The Baseball Fan (at the opera): ROTTEN—TAKE HIM ouT! 























THE LONG-LEGGED MAN WHO FINALLY REBELLED AT SHORT-MEASURE THEATRE SEATS 


No Use to Waste His Talents 
peat is Mildred going to an- 


nounce her engagement ?” 

“I’m afraid not this year. 

Harold was going to be a novelist and 

then he read in the paper that radio was 

discouraging reading, so he’s asked her 

to wait until he finds out whether there 
is anything in writing plays.” 


You see, 


“HEY, you! 


LEAVE DE KID BE. 


His Creditors 
ELLOWS: 


There were dozens of 


persons at the train to see me off 
Kemp: Did you pay any of them? 


ORNEO has heard London, eight 

thousand miles distant, over the 
radio. The wild man of Borneo can 
now blame static for his condition. 


The Party Line 


“\7OU can’t say Prohibition ain’t done 

some good, with th’ Widow Perkins 
marryin’ off three homely daughters th’ 
same year, jest because she learned them 
to make grape wine. 

“May Ellis went to th’ theay-tre in 
New York an’ th’ actors swore thet 
awful it reminded her to get Pete some 
liniment fer his rheumatics. 

“Cy Wentz must be doin’ right weil 
dairyin’. I see he’s got two spare tires 
onto his flivver now. 

“Lizzie May Murphy is goin’ to 
city fer her haircuts, account of 
time she went to th’ Emporium Barber 
Shop, Ed Mayhew ast her if she want 
a shave. 

“Them artist-folk thet bought 
Taylor place is queer. They’re hevin’ 
thet lovely red barn painted white 

“They’s one good thing about livin’ in 
th’ country. You can share yer neigh- 
bors’ sins without hevin’ to take part in 
them. 

“Ike Solomon worked thet hard to 
put out th’ fire in his store folks are 
sayin’ he must of been behind with his 
insurance payments.” 

James Kevin McGuinness. 


__il 
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HAVE PATIENCE, MAN; REMEMBER YOU WUZ A KID ONCET YERSELF.” 
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Ir A MANS 
TAILOR 
TRIED TO 
FoLLoW SUIT 
To HIS WIFE'S 
DRESSMAKER'S 
LEAD 
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SHALL WE APE THE LADIES? 


Lire’s Encyclopedia 


OLF (Cf. Scot. Gour or Goor, a blow, a nut)—A game 
which consists in striking a small, resilient ball with 
clubs having heads into a series of holes situated at varying 
distances with artificial obstacles interposed. The object 
is to put the ball into each hole in as few strokes as pos- 
sible. The blows counted are often reduced to a minimum 


by artful players through some such artifice as kicking the 
ball out of traps, or otherwise improving a bad lie, forget- 
ting strokes taken but not seen by other players, and bribing 
the caddy to do the counting for the golfer. Addiction to 
golf is considered adequate grounds for divorce in some of 
the more advanced States. Stuart Little, 





CCORDING to President Lowe t, 
Harvard boasts the best college, 
business and law school in the country 
-and according to a Yale man of our 
acquaintance, Harvard would. 
i. 
We hear that many collegians are be- 
coming professional wrestlers these 
days, which just goes to show that the 
hoys didn’t practice the modern dances 
for nothing. 
JIL 
“There can be no appeal to passion over 
the radio,” 


New York. 


Governor SMITH of 
“You've got to talk facts.” 


Says 


Which permanently eliminates the radio 
from all national political campaigns. 





If it is really true that there can be no 
appeal to passion over the radio, then 
the movies won’t have to fear this com- 
petition after all. 
JL 
Spring fever is what a Constant Reader 
of the newspapers succumbs to when he 
catches sight of the line, “Mr. Borau 
spoke as follows.” 
| 2 
thousand miles of new 
highways are being laid in the United 
States this year, and it would be a good 
joke on the statisticians if the con- 
tractors were to lay them end to end. 
JL 


It is now up to the Finns to change the 


Twenty-four 
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THE HOOF AND MOUTH DISEASE 


name of Helsingfors to Nurmi. Then 
they can boast that their capital, like 
Washington, D. C., is a city of mag- 
nificent distances. 

A. 
Nevertheless, Paavo NurMt's example 
should be a lesson to all of us. You 
can run an awful lot and still not cet 
anywhere in particular. 

JIL 
New seems, is still the 
chief producer of rare American fur- 
niture, including President Extot’s Five- 
Foot Shelf, and President Coo.tnce's 
Six-Foot Cabinet. 


England, it 


JL 
Representative Henry St. Gerorce 
TuckKER of Virginia has refused to ac- 
cept the raise in pay recently voted to 
themselves by the patriotic Members of 
Congress. Lire’s choice for President 
in 1928: Henry St. Georce Tucker 
(Prolonged applause.) 

JL 
Suggested subject for a Slow Motion 


Picture: a Congressman deciding to 


reject an increase in pay. 


The school children of Atlantic City 
High have lately been hearing from 
Lieut.-Col. Witt1amM A. CARLETON, 78th 
Division, Organized Reserves, on th 
subject of preparedness for war. “T! 
United States,” he told them, “could 
have escaped every war it has been in, 
except the Revolutionary, if it had been 
prepared.” In other words, children, 
now is the time to prepare for the next 
war, which follows, as you may recall, 
the war to end war, and which, for 
want of a better name, will be called 
the war to debunk war. 

AL 
This space is reserved for Capt. Grorcr 
A. Darte of the Military Order of the 
World War, who has in the past week 
said nothing that we can take exception 
to. In other words, so far as we know, 
the Captain has said nothing. 

JL 
Daylight Saving is back again, and the 
question this year is not how it hurts 
the farmers, but how it affects the re- 
ception of DX radio programs. 

JL 
This is National Misunderstood-Time- 
Tables Week. 
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LIFE’S Question Contest 


Announcing the Winning Answer to Question Number Nine: 
“What Is the Worst City in the United States?” 





THE Prize or $50.00 is AWARDED TO: 


Justus A. Grimshaw 
400 Penobscot Building, Detroit, Michigan. 


For the following answer: 

LIVVERS. Noise. Smoke. Slums. Traffic congestion. Belle Isle. The 

Windsor Ferry. Architectural monstrosities. Woodward Avenue. 
Rotten transportation. Poolrooms. Bandits. Gunmen. Blind-pigs. 
Dope-fiends. Eddie Guest. The pent-house on the new Public 
Library. (Did Cass Gilbert really create that?) Streetwalkers. 
Negroes. Jews. Henry Ford. Klansmen. Beggars. 
Panhandlers. Father McClorey. Speeders. The 
Temple. Reckless drivers. The “Art” Museum. 
Reverend Stidger. Monroe Avenue. The new-rich. 
salesmen. A daily Hearst eructation. Greed. Rudeness. 
Vulgarity. Paucity of Public Spirit. The “Free” Press. 
DETROIT. 


Automobiles. 
new Masonic 
Noisome gases. 
Real estate 
Lewdness. 
Mammon, 











] \ the actual number of nominations 
for the title, “The Worst City in the 
United States,’ New York leads by an 
erwhelming majority, and following 
in the order named, are Chicago, Los 
geles (including Hollywood), Wash- 


munities, from Weiser, Idaho, to Port 
Henry, N. Y. 

In addition to the winning answer 
and those Honorably Mentioned, a 
special award goes to Cort W. Sayres, 
312 Nevada Ave., Detroit, Mich., who 


SPRING ON THE AVENUE 


jton, Philadelphia, Herrin, Boston, 
Detroit, Pittsburgh and St. Louis—with 


} 


a large scattering vote for other com- 


addressed an envelope to Lire, “The 
Worst City in the U.S.” (The letter Honorable Mentions 
was delivered.) 
ITH most of its newspapers and all 
of its bootleggers, theatres and jazz 
artists working hard to make vice splen- 
did for hordes of flippant flappers and 
callow patent-leather-haired youths, and 
while thugs and hold-up men get away 
with “The 
Pee-Pul” hang onto straps—well, I crown 
New York and, if I could, I 
say it in Yiddish so that I 
be understood. 
Helen Adele Hiller, 
Teachers College Country Club, 
Ossining, N. Y. 


murder, and five million of 





would 








would really 








HICAGO welcomes you! 
Chicago, the painted upon a 
| é, painted lake, wants you, if you wish to 


become a dissatisfied sardine. 
iy? 
yr 
yt 


Chicago, one foot in the grave and the 
od 
— 
- 


other on a banana peel, invites you to 
Fourth Vice-President :. I’M SORRY, BUT YOU CAN’T SEE THE PRESIDENT. 


attend her “murder-a-day” 
Chicago, city of sin, smell and smoke, 
Salesman: IN CONFERENCE? 
“NO—INDIFFERENCE.” 


ship 


ceremonies. 


the only metropolis in the world whose 
citizens applaud when thugs steal your 
shirt off your back. 

Chicago, where you have 123 chances 
of being killed as compared with 1 in 


(Continued on page 29) 

















“HOW CAN I ADVERTISE MY CORSETS?” 
“HAVE YOU TRIED SENDING OUT A FORM LETTER?” 


Breathe Deeply 


RIDE to town every day behind a 
man who would have the car window 
open if he had to use the emergency 
axe, and I work next to a man who 
likes the breezes from God's great out- 
doors blowing papers all over the office. 
I have a neighbor whose wife says he 
is “just a great big boy” and who baits 
me into going for long tramps on Sun- 


days, and I have a wife who says, “Don't 
you think it’s a little close in here?” 

[ write ads. for a ventilator company. 

No wonder I hate fresh air. 

McC. H. 

3 XCUSE me for living.” 

— “All right. But don’t let it happen 
again.” 














“Now, F’R INSTANCE, SEE THAT SNAIL?” 
“YEAH.” 


‘ 


‘SEE HIM MOVE?’ 


“HARDLY.” 
“WELL, CONGRESS "D THINK HE WAS A JACK-RABBIT.” 


He Saw His Father’s Ghost 


(Respectfully suggested to the pub- 


lishers and advertising managers of 


O. Henry, Mark Twain, and other 
well-known subscription books.) 


UPPOSE a college friend of yours 

were to tell you that he had seen 
the ghost of your father appear on the 
back porch at midnight— 

And then when you went out of curi- 
osity, to see for yourself, you saw it 
too—and it spoke to you, and told you 
that your mother had doped its pre-war 
stuff in order to marry your uncle— 

What would you do? Would you go 
mad, too, like Hamlet? 

Read Shakespeare’s own solution, in 
that gripping, weird tale of mystery 
and destiny, “Hamlet, Prince of Den- 
mark.” Fascinating—romantic—haunt- 
As up-to-date as any modern sex- 
movie, and essential to every educated 
person’s culture. Meet in its brilliant 
pages a galaxy of wonderful 
acters—Polonius, with his screamingly 
funny advice on etiquette, Laertes, pro 
totype of the Go-Getter, beautiful 
Ophelia, faithful Horatio, the King, the 
Queen, and a thousand others! 

Above all, live with Hamlet! Live 
his problems of what to do under the 
circumstances. 


ing! 


char- 


Ironic, tragic, mystic, 
one moment a two-gun man, the next 
a groper in motivation and primitive 
psychology. Not to know Hamlet is 
to miss THE BEST IN LIFE. 

So badly do we want you to know 
more about Hamlet that we will send 
this handsome book, printed in large 
type on hand-made Garamond paper, 
convenient size to hold, bound in Italian 
leather with Persian silk book- 
marks, and illustrated with half-tones 
from pictures by the world’s greatest 
artists, for free inspection. 

Send no money. Just 
coupon : 


ooze 


mail this 


GENTLEMEN : 

You may send me for five days’ free 
examination, without obligation on my 
part, your “Brooklyn” edition of 
Shakespeare’s “Hamlet.” At the end 
of that time I will either return it at 
your expense, or I will remit the sum 
of $1.45 per week for ten months 
Please hurry. 

Charles W. Stokes. 


The Grand Globule 


““T°HAT man made all his money on 
one race.” 
“Horse ?” 
“Naw—Nordic.” 
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HARK! 


HARK 


: THE 


HOG! 








close-up of “our hero” in one 
\of his proudest moments. 


A pig should al- 
Ways be garaged 
Where he can have 
His hips massaged; 


EASE WEL 
SLi ver 
Ra 


| Oe 

ye ~ 
| 

eal 


Where he can get 
His daily shave 
And likewise too 
His Marcel wave. 














The pig’s a fus—- 
Sy quadruped, 
He wants a nice 
Clean feather bed 








“our hero” luxuriatin 
in his fastidious bed. 
With lace and rib- 
Bons round about 
And Eau de Co- 
Logne on his snout. 






































\‘our hero” fas ting in 
Lhis luxurious toilette.) 

















He wants his bris- 
Tles combed just so, 
His knuckles pol- 
Ished till they glow. 


JED. 
OF . > 

. his Persona ppearance. 
He really needs 
A special steward 


To keep his hoof- 
les manicured. 





if 


» 5 x 
hog’s body and hesd. 
et cetéras. 


hogshead—( the part || 
€ast of the dotted line)| 
A tepid bath 
At half past nine. 
Atten apply 
“Shampoo de Swine”. 





























+ o n 
@ mute pig in 2 rather 
deepish box. 








By twelve fifteen 
He’s in the mood 
To undertake 
A bit of food. 


lz 
_ t 


“our hero” worrying over 
| his table manners. 


SS 

















“our hero” demonstrating 
correct use of pig pen. 
His lunch he can- 
Not eat with zest 
Without the mar- 
Ket’s very best. 











"led™ (ha! ha’ ha! ha! ha! 
ha! ha! ho! ho! ho! ho! ha! ho! 
Clear consomme, 
Perhaps a slice 
Of rich roast squab, 
And then an ice. 





Pig’s tie. 
(from } a A the well- 
ressed ham will wear. 














His beauty sleep 
Till three and then 

An hour's saun- 
Ter round the pen 


3 
\ 
Sy 


"ley 


1 just 


2 work! 


oF 


Z, . Zz 
“lyzsty % 


method of 
with iron. 


Perhaps a song. 
Then at the door 
To have his tea 





And cakes, at four. 


Now to the core 
Ner by the logs 


To chat with all 


The other hogs 





iy, 
i} 
| Pickles Pig’s Feet. 
About the la- 
Test fads in use. 


For instance,”"How 
Does one reduce?” 





























Mcousin. 


A pig’s 
‘= 
in-law. 
—— 
Pig’s kin. | 
Thus pass his days, 
The happy rogue! 


Such are his whims, 
His sense of vogue. 






































Perhaps you had- 
N’t realized. 
My dear! you'd real- 
Ly be surprised. 


ed silk purse 
made out of 2 Sow’'s Cat, 
showing that it can be done 














ELL,” said Skippy, “I 
* spose ya seen them bee 

hive pitchers in the 

movies—didn't cha?” 

“Ya mean where they show the hive 
so big it looks like chicken 
asked Sooky. 

“Yeh! The mikascopic pitchers.” 

“Well, o' course I don’t know who 
put them out, but I seen them.” 

“Fancy them little suckers knowin’ 
enough to build a bee hive!” and Skippy 
eyed his friend. “Smart! That's what 
they are—wouldn’t ya say?” 

“Y-yes,” drawled Sooky. “Guess they 
is, at that.” 

“’Course it’s smart, ‘n’ when they 
show the queen bee goin’ on a nuptchal 
flight—that’s very smart.” 

“Oh, I don’t know, I seen a elephant 
pull down a tree oncet.” 

“Elephants ain't 
make honey.” 


wire ?” 


smart, they can’t 

“Elephants ain’t supposed to sit in 
bee hives!” Sooky returned, hotly. 

“Ya can't get around it that way,” 
persisted Skippy. “No, sirrr! Nobody's 
stoppin’ a elephant from droppin’ honey 
in a milk bottle, or let him pick out a 
fruit jar—I don’t care! 
to show he ain't bright.” 

“And you think bees is bright! 
off'n me before I laugh 
death! lf ya ask me 
very dumb, goin’ aroun’ eatin’ roses just 
because ain't 
know that bananas is fruit, ’n’ bananas 
three for five. Now take a elephant-— 
he’s bright enough to eat peanuts, that’s 
more’n a bee is!” 


It just goes 


Lay 
meself to 
I think bees is 
they 


smart enough to 


LIFE - 
Skippy 


“Ya know why, don’t cha?” Fear- 
ing the other’s reply, Skippy hurriedly 
answered: “Because a bee ain't got 
time; when he ain’t out makin’ honey, 
he’s tryin’ to catch up on a lot o’ 
stingin’.” 

“Needer has a elephant got time to go 
floatin’ ’round a lotta silly flowers, no, 
sir, he’s gotta think o’ makin’ a lotta 
ivory pool balls—guess ya never thought 
o’ that, did ya?” 

“Or umbrella 
Skippy. 

“Yes, I thought o’ that too.” added 
Sooky. “But let me wise up ya derby— 
if bees was so smart they'd believe in 
Santa Claus.” 

“How d’ya know they don’t?” asked 
Skippy. 

“Because they don’t put no chimneys 
on bee hives—that’s why !” 

“Talk that way ’n’ I c’n come back 
’n’ say why ain't buttercups red?” 

“Well, why ain’t they?” 

“For the same reason that pansies 
don’t wear suspenders!” 

“Well, I guess there’s somethin’ in 
that,” agreed Sooky. “Still, I hate 
bees, the disgustful little things. All 
they c’n do is say ‘bzzzz.’” 

“Did I hear you make a crack about 
bees not puttin’ chimneys on bee hives?” 
asked Skippy, fixing his friend with 
glowering eyes. 

"Fes, 
effect.” 

“Very well, then,” 
closer in order to 
elephants—do_ they 
their houses ?” 


handles,” suggested 


passed a remark to that 
and Skippy moved 
shout, “how about 
put chimneys on 





“HOW ABOUT ELEPHANTS? DO THEY PUT CHIMNEYS ON THEIR HOUSES?” 


“Did you ever see a elephant house?” 
Sooky inquired. 

“N-no,” haltingly. “That is to say, 
not so’s you could mention it.” 

“See! Ya don’t know!” Sooky 
spoke coldly. “Just doin’ all ya can to 
belittle the elephant !” 

“Ah! this balloon soup ain’t gettin’ 
us nowhere!” said Skippy, somewhat 
downhearted. Then hopefully: “How'd 
ya like to see me roll some cobblestones 
in Krausmeyer’s store?” 

“You're always treatin’, but this one’s 
goin’ to be on me,” and Sooky yawned. 
“Let’s dig up a cop ’n’ I'll blow ya to 


a chase.” 
— Percy Crosby. 


Rural Plaint 
ya I was young I loved the 
spring ; 
I do not love it any more, 
Nor do I love the birds that sing 
Outside my gioomy cottage door. 


Nor do I love the things that grow 
From bulbs and seeds ; and in my soul 
I know that I shall never know 
The tulip from the oriole. 


My heart is tortured ail the day 
And restlessness imbues my feet, 
As down the mudded lanes they stray, 

With longing for a city street. 


And when the lilacs flood the air, 
There grows a dim, forgotten want 
Within my heart, and I despair 
For long-lost scents of Houbigant. 


For you the blooming apple tree, 
For me the spring foulard cravats; 

For you the hawthorn hedge, for me 
The flowering of summer hats. 


Give me the scent of push-cart fruits, 
The cries of peddlers, boys at play, 
The windows full of bathing suits, 
And you may have your new-mown 
hay. 


And you may have your dewy fields, 

Your woodbird’s call, your thrush’s 
moan ; 

A wilder, sweeter music yields 
The wailing of my saxophone. 

And when the rural night grows drear, 
I shall be dancing, high, aloof, 

Nearer the stars than you, my dear, 
At midnight on some singing roof ! 


Roger Burlingame. 
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THE INGENIOUS MR. JONES PERFECTS A DEVICE FOR GETTING HIS LITTLE BOY TO 
TAKE A BATH. 


CWes Peps Diary 


Apri Awake betimes, searching the 
iedh publick prints for some en- 
tertainment against to-mor- 
w evening, but was at such pains to 
find the table of amusements that I 
could not but think that if my own sex 
made the laws, there would be a statute 
equiring every journal to print it al- 
ways in the same place. We do need 
much legislation of a sensible character 
to simplify life, but Lord! the men do 
go on passing bills about the tariff, etc., 
ind other matters which do never touch 
our own doorsteps....Finding that my 
blue silk puff had not been delivered 
vesterday according to promise, I did 
call the shop on the telephone and was 
asked by a young man whose voice 
hespoke his pomaded hair and Norfolk 
jacket to hold the wire, which I did, 
but for so long a time that I grew 
enraged and hung up the receiver. It 
does always seem upon such an occa- 
sion that the persons to whom one puts 
a simple question must descend into the 
howeis of the earth for its answer, and 
become unduly engaged with Cerberus 
before returning....To a great revel at 
H. Skane’s in the evening, having a 
fairish time, but I do not enjoy myself 
to the full at such a large rout through 
the fact that no matter where I am, the 
gaiety always sounds more intense in 
another room. 


April Lydia Loomis in early to ece 
17th me, telling how she had sat 
alone at a matinee in front 

of some people who were doing a cross 
word puzzle and had written Herod for 
“one of Christ’s judges,” spelling it with 
an “e” on the end. That being more 
than Lydia could endure in silence, she 
did turn about and ask them gently why 
they did not try “Pilate,” whereto the 
woman rejoined icily, It hasn't enough 

(Continued on page 32) 


The Dentist 


OW I should hate to be a Dentist, 
The probing, scraping Instrumentist 
Who drills and grinds with grisly 
Tools 
Devised by Golliwogs and Ghouls! 
He gloats on what appears to be a 
Decided Case of Pyorrhea; 
And, oh, what Horrid Joy is his 
To find three Brand-new Cavities! 
He gaily grooves your Molar, taking 
But little Note of how you're quaking 
For Fear the Whirring Burr should 
swerve 
And touch the Tense, Expectant Nerve. 


He never dreams, the Ruthless Duffer, 

How Finer Souls like yours can suffer ; 

Across your Mouth—poor, Patient 
Lamb !— 

The Ruffian rears a Rubber Dam 

He gags you well, then prates and pat- 
ters 

And asks your Views on 
Matters, 

And when you gargle, “Ow-wah-oo!” 

“That's think so, 


Arthur Guiterman. 


Weighty 


Replies, right; I 


too!” 


Modern Travel 
HE: What's the name of this ship 
She: Don’t ask me. 
sure of the ocean. 


I'm not even 








June Bride-to-Be: po YoU KNOW THE GIRLS ARE GIVING ME A BREAKFAST SHOWER? 
“WHAT ARE THEY SERVING—GRAPEFRUIT ?” 
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The Return of Ben-Ali-Shouv 


EN-ALI-SHOUV sat in the shade of the date palm and 

recounted his experiences. 

“On every corner, in that country, is a gaudy little 
mosque, painted in divers colors of the rainbow, and in the 
mosque stand men in garments of spotless white, waiting to 
render service. Along many of the streets are gaily painted 
little houses, no bigger than boxes, and before them stand 
men shouting with voices of brass for the visitor to go and 
make the land his own. In the more crowded parts of the 
city are a thousand places to eat and quench the thirst, where 
the hungry traveler can choose what food pleases him from 
a long table, nor is he hindered by any importuning servi- 
tors; and there are a thousand gaudy temples where one can 
see visions, moving visions . 

“Is the name of this place then Paradise?” reverently in- 
quired his listeners. 

“Nay,” replied Ben-Ali-Shouv, stroking his long, gray 
beard, “the name of the place is even Los Angeles, Cali- 
fornia.” Arthur Train, Jr. 


On the Luxury List 
ROFESSOR OF CHEMISTRY: The air in its natural 
state contains oxygen, nitrogen, aqueous vapor, argon and 
carbon dioxide, also traces of hydrogen, krypton, neon, 
xenon and helium. 
Fair Co-Ep: No wonder the poor can't afford it. 


HE circus announces the end of wild animal acts. And 


not another Democratic National Convention until 1928! 


~ 
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“WHY THE TANTRUM?” 
“HERE'S SOMEBODY ELSE ADVERTISING SOMETHING FOR YOUNG- 
STERS FROM SIX TO SIXTY!” 


Radio Stations You Know 
VV: The Los Angeles station you got just as clear on 
the loud speaker the other night when there wasn’t any 
body around, but of course as soon as you ask some one 
over to hear it 
PWPP: The station that’s so strong that you can't get 
any other while it’s on. 
ZMQ: The Newark station you were sure was Fort 
Worth, Texas, until the announcer spoke. 
XYB: The station they read the program-coming-in-fine 
telegrams from. 
LMN: The’ station that is always broadcasting through 
BIX. Baron Ireland. 


Hippo (to Croco): A PLUNGE BEFORE BREAKFAST IS A GREAT THING TO SHARPEN ONE'S APPETITE. 
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“DARLING, YOU OUGHT TO APPLY THAT SCHOOLGIRL COMPLEXION MORE CAREFULLY.” 


True Story 
The Tale of the Reluctant Creesus 


OG upon a time there was a man who had more 
money than he knew what to do with. He was 
generally known among his intimates as a Sad Case. 

This man, whose name, let us say, was Oscar Dow—for 
such was not his name—believed that in poverty was to be 
found the only True Happiness. So he decided to lose his 
money. 

He invested heavily in what he believed were Fake Oil 
Stocks, but they all turned out to be the Real Thing and 
he was worse off than ever. Then he married a Broadway 
Butterfly, but she soon became 
domesticated and started putting 
away money against a Rainy 
Day. 

He made out his income-tax 
return legitimately, but the Gov- 
ernment was so astonished by 
this innovation that it sent him 
a Refund, enclosing a letter 
which stated severely that the 
Whole Thing looked extremely 
Fishy. 

Mr. Dow then became the 
Angel for a show that was an 
assured failure, but the thing de- 
veloped into a Mint. He also 
bought a decrepit newspaper, 
which speedily attained the 
Largest Circulation in the United 





States. Mr. Dow was wealthier than ever, and the unex- 
pected course of events gave him a Pain in the Neck. 
So he went into a nearby saloon and asked Jerry, the 
bartender, for a glass of Vichy, because he had a headache. 
“I am sorry, sir,” said Jerry, who had been thus nick- 
named because his real name was Melvin A. Cooper, “but 
this is Nineteen-twenty-five and we do not carry anything 
except Liquor. However,” he continued, winking merrily 
at Mr. Dow, “I think I can get you some pre-Prohibition 
soft stuff, but it will cost you a Pretty Penny.” 
And, would you believe it, in 
a trice Mr. Dow’s ambition was 
granted and he had spent all 
his fortune on a case of non- 
intoxicating Vichy. 
Of course, though, it turned 
out to be Gin. Tip Bliss. 


Fable 


NCE upon a time there was 

a man who never left his 
commutation ticket in his other 
coat. 


€ 


. HY is Myrtle weeping on 
John’s shoulder? Does she 
love him?” 
“No. Probably he has bored 
her to tears.” 
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WASHINGTON dis- 
patches reported on 
April 3 that the 
Commission of Evan- 
gelism of the Federal 
Council of Churches 
for Prayer recom- 
mended prayers for all “those who op- 
pose themselves to all order by defiance 
of law.” 

Also for rulers and diplomats “and 





all who have a responsibility to seek 
the peace of the world,” for other races 
of the world, and for 
nurses, professional men and women, 
teachers and college professors, min- 
isters, home-mission and all 
foreign missionaries. 

All proper objects, no doubt, but are 
not the brethren scattering toc much in 
their supplications? Would they not 
stand a better chance of getting results 
if they concentrated on some particular 


physicians, 


workers 


groups of citizens who seem especially 
to need a better line of light and lead- 
ing? Instead of spending strength on 
lawbreakers, who are so many and so 
elusive, would they not do better to 
direct their efforts to secure an out- 
pouring of understanding on the makers 
of the laws, to the end that they may 
be endowed with a 
tion in the subjects on 
which to legislate, a better resistance to 
fanatics and better luck in framing 
statutes that will command the respect 
and support of larger proportions of 
the citizens in the localities in which 
they operate? 

More to blame, really, than the actual 
legislators for laws that make trouble 
and stir pious assemblies to prayerful- 
ness are the outside inciters to legisla- 
tion—the lobbies; the organization of 
enthusiasts and other counsellors of 
perfection. In a letter to the Boston 


wiser discrimina- 
selection of 


CLatr Maxwe tt, Vice-President 
LANGHORNE Gisson, Secretary and Treasurer 


Herald, Dr. Kirkland, Chancelior of 
Vanderbilt University in Nashville, ex- 
plained about the action of the Ten- 
nessee legislature in forbidding “certain 
phases of the theory of evolution” to 
be taught in schools supported by taxa- 
tion. Back of that action, he says, there 
was active propaganda, such as is work- 
ing in many Southern States and else- 
where in the country. Those who 
wanted the law were active and ener- 
getic. The legislators, as usual, seem 
to have been on the side of the heaviest 
Dr. Kirkland is satisfied that the 
law does not represent at all fairly the 
lawmakers’ views. Apparently it rep- 
resents a combination of ignorance, in- 
difference and political timidity. Most 
of the clergymen in Nashville opposed 
it, and so did the whole company of 


guns. 


teachers and school officers in that 
town. 

Dr. Kirkland says the law, 
though so discreditable to the State, 


is mere stage-play, and will have no 
important educational effect except to 
get the young people interested in evo- 
lution. If any considerable proportion 
of the inhabitants of Tennessee come 
by this sensational road to an under- 
standing of what the doctrine of evolu- 
tion is, what Darwin and others thought 
about it, how far it has got on the road 
to acceptance and what still remains 
to be done about it, Tennessee will be 
very much ahead of the of the 
country. For one thing, evolution im- 
plies that we are not finished yet, and 
for all that helps to that conclusion we 
surely should be thankful. It is ob- 
vious that there is much more to be 
done to us before we shall have sense 
enough to navigate the swirling cur- 
rents of this life without carrying heavy 
insurance. More to be done to us? 
And by whom? That is the worst of it. 


rest 





Not by “nature,” not entirely by doc- 
tors, or lawyers, or preachers, or col- 
lege professors, or presidents, or com- 
mittees on legislation, or propagandists, 
or even bankers or mechanicians. We 
have got to do it ourselves; that is the 
good-and-bad of it. 








EOPLE who profess to know what 

the theory of evolution really is say 
it does not hold that we are descended 
from monkeys, but that we and the 
monkeys developed from related strains, 
they in their varieties and we in ours. 
How we beat them so much, perhaps 
Darwin explains, perhaps not. Go ask 
a professor! That all life is related 
is nowadays so plain that it doesn’t 
make any long-run difference what poli 
ticians or lobbies or legislatures do 
about it. But why the men have beat 
the monkeys and all the other creatures 
is still considerably a mystery, and it is 
a much more pious job to inquire into 
it than our Darwin-damning friends 
suppose. 

But men have not beaten monkeys 
enough yet. We see the wild 
mals getting along together somehow 
where there is room enough, and not, 
as a rule, destroying one another, 
though some varieties of them are ex- 
tinct. When any species is extirpated 
nowadays, the extirpator is Man. Man 
easily beats the world at extirpation 
when once he gets started at it. We 
all know how good he is at it, and 
when Mussolini says that wars are not 
over yet and Italy must stay armed, 
and the same opinion runs very strong 
in France, and Judge Gary tells 150 
Captains of Industry in conference that 
we can get on a war basis next time 
much cheaper and fairer and_ better 
than we did last time, and Henry Ford 
makes airplane engines, and Senator 
Borah is chairman of the Foreign Re- 
lations Committee of the Senate and 
still believes in keeping clear of Eu- 
rope, and England has fifteen million 
people “on the borderland of want” 
(so R. B. Fosdick of the Rockefeller 
Foundation says) and still is paying 
us interest on her war debt, it does 
make one wonder whether the supreme 
extirpator is going back to his job, and 
if so, when. 


ani- 


E. S. Martin. 
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Loud Sing Cuckold! 


T was a big day for the little group of Art producers in 

Greenwich Village when the District Attorney began to 
sniff suspiciously at the local drama. All the to-do about 
sex plays has put “Desire Under the Elms” so far up Easy 
Street that it has to be done in extra-special matinees to take 
care of the ladies who want a good giggle, and now the 
critics have been driven to such a state of personal liberty 
and broad-mindedness that they hail a revival of Congreve’s 
“Love for Love” as “a masterpiece of wit,’ “a gem of 
sparkling comedy,” and “a treasure for the ages,” chiefly 
because it makes specific reference to cuckoldry. 

If “Love for Love” is a gem of wit, then this department 
is the Greek Testament. Granted our personal aversion to 
any drama of the Restoration type, especially those comedies 
in which there is a comic servant who trots with a limp 
wherever he goes. Granted also that we are blinded by 
prejudice at the start when we see a list of characters named, 
as they are in “Love for Love,” Scandal, Tattle, Foresight, 
Mrs. Frail and Buckram, a lawyer. (If there only had been 
a George M. Cohan in the days of the Stuarts, what a thing 
he could have written with a character named Bathing-Suit 
who was a plasterer, or one named Peevish who never ap- 
peared at all.) 

Granted all this bias on our part, we still are willing to 
offer to adopt legally as a son or daughter any one who can 
point out a passage from “Love for Love” which contains 
anything more extraordinary in the way of wit than a heavy 
double-entendre or an “Odds boons !” 


E~ <7 


\ 











AY 


UR motto is “Laugh and let laugh,” and we have no 

quarrel with those who can laugh at “Love for Love,” 
but we will not sit still and be told that it is a masterpiece 
of anything at all. We have read it through twice and seen 
it acted once, and it is just as ponderous and obvious and 
artificial as any of the rest of its period, and the fact that 
it deals with a maze of illicit relations doesn’t make it any 
better. And they aren’t so gosh-darned illicit, at that. The 
old boy played pretty safe, considering his reputation for 


being a rough one. 
Ae (;) 
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ERE, perhaps, is the greatest disappointment about 
“Love for Love.” It isn’t even dirty. We may be old- 





fashioned, but we don't consider dirty those sly references to 
amorous dalliance which Congreve’s bucks are constantly 
throwing out. They may be tiresome, just as any man in 
real life is tiresome whose running comment on the fair 
sex is made up of, “Oh, boy, what a night!” but you couldn't 
call them dirty. They aren’t even bawdy. An occasional 
wink and a sixty-pound double-entendre aren’t going to make 
up for sitting through pages of “oons” and “poxes”; not 
for us, at any rate. 

Mind you, we wouldn’t have made all this talk about 
“Love for Love” if there hadn’t been so much smooch about 
its being a superb thing. What it really is, if you ask us 
(and you did, didn’t you?), is just another of those Seven- 
teenth Century things, which, thanks to the agitation against 
sex dramas, has cashed in on its few lewd lines and bids 
fair to make money. 





NE of the flock of special-matinee locusts which de- 

scended on the city a few weeks ago has survived its 
preliminary try-out and is now ensconced at the Princess 
Theatre, staying up until ten-thirty each night. “The Com- 
plex,” as you have already guessed, is a play about psycho- 
analysis, and while it has much of the preliminary junk that 
all plays with a message have to unload before they can get 
started, there is one scene, in which a young lady is con- 
fronted with her C&dipus fixation in a cutaway, which has 
considerable punch. Whether it is worth sitting through 
until this arrives is a point we can not take the responsibil- 
ity for deciding for any one else. We sat through it, and 
are not sorry. 
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iy is interesting to note that the Actors’ Theatre, in pre- 
senting “The Servant in the House” at special matinees, 
, in a way, offering a companion piece to its other produc- 
tion, “The Wild Duck.” In “The Servant in the House” 
we have one idealist who comes wandering into a strange 
household and puts his theories into subiimated practice 
with highly successful results. In “The Wild Duck” we 
have another idealist who also picks a strange household 
as his laboratory and brings the whole edifice crashing 
down about his ears when his beautiful ideas explode. 
Although heartily in favor of the principles of Mr. Ken- 
nedy’s hero, we have a feeling that Mr. Ibsen’s play more 


is 


exactly expresses what it would be like to have an experi- 
mental messiah around the house. Robert Benchley. 
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Owing to the time it takes to print Lire, readers should verify from the daily 
newspapers the continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


More or Less Serious 


Cape Smoke. Martin Beck—South African 
diamond miners in conflict with a native 
witch-doctor, with resultant thunder and 
anging 
The Complex. 


iss 


Princess—Reviewed in this 


Dancing Mothers. Maxine Elliott’s—The 
( oblem of the emancipated daughter, 
W 1 new solution. 


Desire Under the Elms. Earl Carroll— 
Thanks to the _ censorship agitation, this 
dr of New England Sehnsucht is playing 
to extra matinees for the ladies, God bless 

The Dove. Empire—Holbrook Blinn and 
Judith Anderson mixing it up on the Mex- 

border in the same old stage Mexican 


“Ladies of the Evening. Lyceum—Moral- 
ity 1y dealing with the reformation of a 
1 l@ joe, 

My Son. Nora Bayes—We are beginning 
to get pretty sick of saying that this is about 
Cape Cod Portuguese. 

Night Hawk. Bijou—What Dr. Steinach’s 
wonderful gland treatment did for one 
woman it can do for you. Send two-seventy- 
fir 

‘Old English. 
grand old sinner. 

The Rat. Colonial—Just another 
d 1, laid in a Paris cellar. 
Silence. National—H. B. Warner in a 

melodrama such as he should always 


Rits—George Arliss as a 


Apache 


Taps. Broadhurst—To be reviewed later. 
They Knew What They Wanted. Kilaw 
An old story in a new setting, with Pauline 
ord as the young wife, Richard Bennett as 
the old husband and Glenn Anders as the 
tertium quid. Splendid acting. 

Thrills. Comedy—To be reviewed later. 
What Price Glory? Plymouth—A war play 
which ought to have a better effect than the 
War had. 

White Cargo. Thirty-Ninth St.—White 
men under the influence of the African sun 
oe native women 

The Wild Duck. Forty-Eighth St.—A 
grand play, done in excellent fashion. 


Comedy and Things Like That 


Abie’s Irish Rose. Republic—The next 
time we get out our overcoat, this play will 
be well into its fourth year. 

Aren’t We All? Globe—Cyril Maude in a 
aoe ae of his amusing success of 
ast ye: 

The ‘Back Slapper. Hudson—To be re- 
viewed later. 

Czsar and Cleopatra. Guild—To be re 
viewed next week. 

The Fall Guy. Eltinge—Ernest Truex in 
a drema of New York soil which is a gem in 
ts way 

The Firebrand. Morosco—The ubiquitous 
lover Benvenuto Cellini, and how he worked. 
Joseph Schildkraut as Ben. 

; The Fourflusher. Apollo—To he reviewed 
ater 

The Guardsman. Booth—Lynn Fontanne 
and Alfred Lunt making a good comedy bet- 
ter. The theme is the old one of the sus 
picious husband. 

The Handy Man. Punch 
Sweetness and light. 

The Harem. Belasco—Lenore 
pretty obvious dirt. 

Hell’s Bells. George M. 
extra, 

Is Zat So? Chanin’s—Comedy of prize- 
fighting which makes just about the laugh- 
ingest evening in town. 

Love for Love. Greenwich Village—Re- 
viewed in this issue. 

Mismates. Times Square—To be reviewed 
next week. 


and Judy 
Ulric in 


Cohan—Nothing 


——. Belmont— 
nice little play of 


St.—To be 





Mrs. Partridge Presents 
Blanche Bates in a very 
maternal interference. 

O Nightingale. Forty-Ninth 
reviewed later. 


Pigs. Little—Clean and withal amusing 
_ Quarantine. Henry Miller’s—Vivian Mar 
tin and Sidney Blackmer in trouble with 
their honeymoon. 

Ruint. Provincetown—To be reviewed 
later. 


The Sapphire Ring. 


Selwyn—To be re- 
viewed later. 


The Show-Off. Playhouse—The dean of 
American home comedy. 
Starlight. Jallack’s—Doris Keane in sev- 


eral dozen episodes in the life of 
mental actress. 

White Collars. Cort—A mixture of middle- 
class home-life and social economics which 
has its moments, and again which hasn’t. 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 


Artists and Models. Casino—Not what 
you would call “important.” 

Bringing Up Father. Lyric—A cent a 
hundred. 

China Rose. Knickerbocker 
this one, either, 


a tempera- 


Never mind 


Lady, Be Good! Liberty—A good show, 
with the Astaires and Walter Catlett 

Louie the 14th. Cosmopolitan—Leon Er 
rol and lots of pretty colors to look at 

The Love Song. Century—Excellent music 
Mercenary Mary. Longacre—To be re 
viewed later. 

The Mikado. Forty-Fourth St. - You 
ought to know “The Mikado” by this time 
Music Box Revue. Music Box—Fannie 
Brice and other headliners in a satisfying 
revue. 

My Girl. 
Princess Ida. 
later. 

Puzzles of 1925. 


sisted by Jimmy 


stuff. 
reviewed 


Vanderbilt—Good staple 
Shubert—To be 


Fulton—Elsie Janis, as- 
Hussey, in a darned good 


show. 

Rose-Marie. IJmperial—The musical com- 
edy of the season. 

Sky High. Winter Garden—Pretty old 


fare, "but good dancing. 

The Student Prince. 
you like good singing. 

Topsy and Eva. Sam H. Harris—“Uncle 
Tom’s Cabin” in soprano and alto by the 
peerless Duncan Sisters 

Ziegfeld Follies. New Amsterdam—Really 
funny, thanks to W. C. Fields and Ray 
Dooley, with Will Rogers still making it even 
more than that. 


Fifty-Ninth St.—If 
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ERNEST TRUEX IN “THE FALL GUY” 





Dototuy: hert omMirg - 


Dorothy: I'VE LOOKED ALL THROUGH THIS MOTHER GOOSE BOOK, BUT I CAN’T FIND THAT POEM ABOUT “LITTLE BO-PEEP HAS 
LOST HER SHEIK.” 


Unnoticed 
RUE: What sort of a voyage did you have? 
Sue: Rotten! I'm such a good sailor I couldn’t attract 
any sympathy. 


‘ Cam 
Anoemron — 


“HOW DO YOU STAND ON CHILD LABOR, SENATOR?” 


“I’M FOR THE EIGHT-HOUR DAY, FIRST, LAST AND ALL THE 
TIME! OUR CHILDREN MUST BE PROTECTED!” 


Lire’s Little Sermons 


(CONSIDER the plumber ! 

Being summoned for repairs he arriveth at the scene 
of his labors in a costly vehicle and when he is there he 
sayeth unto his helper, “Go thou and fetch the implements 
which I forgot.” And while his assistant is gone he reclineth 
at his ease while he filleth the heart of the mistress of the 
household with misgivings as he estimateth his charges. 

And when his heiper returneth he sayeth in a loud voice: 
“O thou wicked and slothful servant! Why returnest thou 
so promptly? Knowest thou not that this is a time job?” 
And grumbling, he proceedeth to his work. 

He spilleth solder upon the rugs and his hammerings 
dislodge the bric-a-brac. He knocketh plaster from high 
places, and when the whistle bloweth he fleeth as one pos- 
sessed of a devil. 

And the costs of his visitation are visited upon the family 
even unto the third and fourth generations. 

But blame him not. 

For we, too, would reap where we do not sow. 


Stuart Little. 


A Fair Critic 
; HAT a beautiful landscape! You say Frank Wilcox 
painted it? Oh, I don’t like his work! I’m always 
admiring some picture, and then finding out that it’s his.” 
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The Circassian Princess 


PEAKIN’ of folks disguisin’ themselves, Doc 

Brady was tellin’ the boys up to the Grange the 

other night ‘bout the goings-on of that hired gel 

of Parson Brownell’s folks up to North Pills- 

bury. It seems they seen an ad in the paper 

*bout this young woman wantin’ to hire out, an’ 

statin’ that Christian influences was more to ’er than wages. 

Doc said the Parson's always on the lookout for a bargain, 
so the Christian influence stuff got him. 

Well, I guess the Parson’s folks got a jolt when they seen 
the gel come in, the day after they answered the ad, Doc 
said she was the darn’dest-lookin’ piece of humanity ever 
ved seen. She said her name was Katie Cassidy an’ her 
folks come from Maine. Doc said he guessed it was the 
Spanish Main, he said she was the color of an Indian, with 
he blackest eyes he’d ever seen, an’ black frizzly hair 
standin’ out on her head. 

Doc says she only stayed "bout a week an’ then she lit out 
without takin’ any wages, or CLristian influences either, as 
far as they knew. 

Well, it seems a few weeks after, the Parson an’ Doc 
an’ all the folks druv’ over to the Circus up to the City, an’ 
in one of the side shows there sat that hired gel on a red 
velvet stand, with beads an’ bracelets onto ’er an’ a sign 


over ’er callin’ ’er “The Circassian Princess.” Doc said there 


was a feller sittin’ side of ’er sellin’ pictures of ‘er, an’ in- 


terpretin’ what she said. Doc said it was a scream to see the 
Parson an’ the folks standin’ there lookin’ at ‘er an’ she 
never battin’ an eyelash. 

At last Doc says the Parson said, “Don’t you know us, 
Katie?” an’ the gel never moved a muscle, an’ then the feller 
side of er gabbled something to her an’ she whispered some- 
thing to him, an’ he said to the Parson, “The Princess says 
the reverend gentleman must be mistaken,” an’ Doc says he 
thought he'd die, the Parson said, “Well, I'll be damned,” an’ 
Doc says he thought he seen Katie's mouth twitch, an’ Doc 
says there was considerable of a crowd ‘round an’ he said if 
it hadn’t been one already, he'd have said it was as good 
as a Circus. 

He said he got laughin’ so he had to leave ‘em an’ the last 
thing Doc said he heard was the Parson's wife sayin’ to the 
interpreter, “We ain't particler "bout her knowin’ us if 
she'll tell us where she put the can-opener.” 

Beatrice Herford. 


Discovered 


“CH! Sh! John! I think there are some robbers in the 


house.” 
“Hist! What? In the House?” 
“Sh! Sh! Yes, I think so.” 
“Hist! SodolI. I think there’s some in the Senate, too.” 
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THE GAY NINETIES 


THE SUNDAY AFTERNOON FAMILY COUNCIL TO DECIDE THE MOST ADVANTAGEOUS WAY TO TURN 
THE OLD PLUM-COLORED POPLIN DRESS. 
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Kid (after ringing the doorbell nine times): ’S ALL RIGHT, 
MAMA, IT’S NOT THE INSTALLMENT MAN—’S ONLY ME. 


Security 

QHE was going away for the day, and had to make her 

apartment secure from any possible intrusion. Her sil- 
ver, her pictures, her bits of pottery must not be molested, 
nor must the perfect order of her household be disturbed. 
She locked the kitchen door and then bolted it; she locked 
the windows of kitchen, dining-room, living-room, bedroom, 
and bathroom in their turn, fastening each safety-catch with 
precision and care. Then she opened her front door, turning 
the bolts so that the automatic night-lock would be in opera- 
tion when she closed the door from outside. Finally, to 
make sure she had neglected no point of vantage, she went 
through each room again, from kitchen to front hall. Satis- 
fied, she gave an approving glance about, another approving 
glance at herself in the hall mirror, and let herself out the 
front door, trying the knob to make sure that she had really 
adjusted the night-lock correctly. She had. 

Smiling, she opened her purse, and a look of horror spread 
over her face. Then she went next door and telephoned for 
a locksmith. Altha Leah Bass. 


Not as Advertised 
IRST THEATRE PATRON: Is this the original New 
York cast? 
Seconp: Well, they're probably from New York, but they 
haven't got off anything original yet. 


HE average man is worried to death by two classes of 
women—those that can’t forget him and those that can’t 
remember him. 


Lee & 











Ballade of Social Divertisement 
OD forbid that I ever tire 
Of simple folk and their simple play ; 
That hour that makes strong men perspire, 





Their cheeks grow ashen, their lips go gray- 
That hour when the hostess rises to say 

“Now let’s play games,” and the last hope fades- 
Finds me unruffled, insouciant, gay, 

But—I’ll leave ’em flat if they start charades! 


The sturdy son of a stalwart sire, 
Through “Spin the Cover” I’ll hack my way; 
At “Riddles” my rapier’s tipp’d with fire, 
At Crossword tourneys my name’s Roget. 
Unbowed though bloody, I'll even stay 
While Uncle Clem makes the seven of spades 
Pass into an orange, but get me, pray— 
I'll leave ’em flat if they start charades! 


The “good old songs” I will loudly choir, 
I'll pin the tails on the donkey; yea, 

Though the cry is “Stunts” and my need is dire, 
After the darkness comes the day. 
“Tell us our fortunes, dear Miss Bray,’”— 

The threat looms large through the circling shades 
But she’s somebody's sister, so I'll not slay. 

I'll leave ’em flat if they start charades! 





L’Exvotr 
“Flinch” or “Forfeits,’ oh, what are they? 
Or “Pertinent Questions,” men and maids? 
I've one hate only, but that’s Class A: 
I'll leave ’em flat if they start charades! 
Kenneth Allan Robinson 


YES, MADAM-THESE 
ARE PRACTICALLY 
UNGREAKABLE —» 












BULL IN A CHINA SHOP 



























It’s all here:- 


In the new 
No. 1A Series II 











Pocket 
KODAK 








LreNns—Kodak Anastigmat f.7.7. 


A SHuTTER, the Diomatic, that chops the seconds 
into fractions with accuracy, from 1/10th to 1/100th. 
Time exposures, too, of course. 


A Front that snaps, of itself, into place when you 
want it—instantly. 


A Stop AND SPEED CONTROL that at the same time 
tells you how—instantly. 


Focus at your finger tips—instantly. 


AUTOGRAPHIC, of course. You can date and title the 
negative at the time you make the exposure—instantly. 


CoNVENIENCE—constantly. 
PicTURES, 2%x4%. Price $26.00. 


At your dealer’s 





Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester, N.Y., 7/e Kodaé City 
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sister. (The sister, by the way, arrives 


, . 9° 
“‘Smouldering Fires 
LTHOUGH afflicted with excessive 
length, “Smouldering Fires” pos- 
sesses enough genuine dramatic power 
to carry it through. It is a good story— 
solidly constructed by Sada Cowan 
and Howard Higgin; it is directed by 
Clarence Brown with unexpected skill; 
in its leading role Pauline Frederick 
gives a performance that, to employ a 
familiar rubber-stamp, is memorable. 
“Smouldering Fires” tells of a cold, 
austere, mechanically efficient business 
woman who falls in love with a hand- 
some young foreman in her own fac- 
tory, elevates him to the general man- 
agership and finally marries him; only 
to find that he has been in love all along 
with her 


inconsequentially flapperish 








PAULINE “SMOULDERING 


FREDERICK IN 
FIRES~ 


home from college waving a_ Bryn 
Mawr pennant—which is the only bad 
spot in the film.) 

“Smouldering Fires” is an intelligent 
intelligent 
very rare these days. (Another critical 
rubber-stamp, and an extremely useful 
one, too.) 


picture—and pictures are 


| USED to take occasion, whenever 

possible, to draw unfavorable atten- 
tion to the Universal's trademark, “It’s 
a Super-Jewel.” That label has been 
discarded; but I notice that “Smoulder- 
ing Fires” is described officially as, “A 
Universal-Jewel Photodramatic Classic.” 

Maybe the old trademark wasn’t so 
ham, after all. 


“The Way of a Gil” 


HIS is only guesswork on my part, 

and probably unjustifiable—but it is 
my belief that a picture called “The 
Way of a Girl” was produced at the 
Metro-Goldwyn studios and, when com- 
pleted, exhibited to the local executives. 
“This,” said they in unison, “is the most 
dreadful production in all history.” So 
they decided to kid it by inserting, at 
some of the worst points, a few close- 
ups of the scenario writer struggling 
to make sense out of a senseless story. 

This eleventh-hour  at- 
tempt to turn a Brussels sprout into a 
“The Way 
of a Girl” is still one of the most dread- 
ful productions in all history. 


“Waking Up the Town” 


Nok is there much to be said for 

“Waking Up the Town,” in which 
Jack Pickford’s indulgent sister tries 
again to turn her brother into a star. 


desperate, 


gardenia proves unavailing. 


He appears as a young inventor who is 
suddenly presented with $18,000 by an 
old astronomer that the 
world is coming to an end and therefore 


who believes 








has no further use for the money—and 
now it’s your turn to tell one. 
Throughout “Waking Up the Town 
the entire cast of characters is engaged 
in a mad game called, “Find the Con- 


tinuity.” They all lose. 


Comedies 

- the course of my attempts to find 

something to laugh at on the screen, 
I have recently seen dozens of two-reel 
comedies, of all rmakes; the average is 
lamentably low. In Harry Langdon, 
Mack Sennett has developed a comedian 
of infinite possibilities—and there are 
occasional laughs in some of Charley 
Chase’s comedies. But this correspo1 
ent sighs frequently for the old days 
when Charlie Chaplin was turning out 
such epics as “Shanghaied” and “A 
Dog’s Life’; when Harold Lloyd was 
running wild in “Number, Please” and 
and when Buster 


“Now or Never,” 


Keaton was crowding himself into “Oh: 
Week” and “The Boat.” 

I should even be grateful for another 
cartoon comedy as funny as that Mutt 


and Jeff masterpiece entitled, “Th: 
Cow’s Husband.” RR. E. Sherwood 
Recommended 
The Denial. Metro-Goldwyn—Ex 


tremely appealing drama of Spanish 
War days, with Claire Windsor and 
Edward Connelly. 

Seven Chances. Metro-Goldwyn 
Buster Keaton provokes many laughs 
some of which are a trifle sour. 

The Last Laugh. Universal—Emil 
Jannings in a simple, unassuming story 
of deflated pride which gives ever) 
American actor, director and write1 
something to think about. 

The Lost World. First National— 
Marvelous animation of antediluvian 
reptiles, and lack of same in a cast of 
human performers. 

The Thief of Bagdad. United Ar- 
tists—Douglas Fairbanks is still going 
the rounds in this gorgeous fantasy. 

Introduce Me. Associated Exhibi- 
tors—Douglas MacLean proves that he 
is the first farceur of Hollywood. 
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The Eversharp point 












cannot wobble or turn 


T seems simple enough 

now. Everyone knows 

that a good pencil must 
hold the lead securely at the 
tip. 

Yet for generations the 
makers of mechanical pen- 
cils overlooked this fact. 

And nearly everybody 
went right on using wood 

ncils. 

Then Eversharp appeared! 

Eversharp was different in 
principle. It had therifled tip. 

This tip gripped the lead 
at the point. The lead could 
not wobble or turn. So Ever- 
sharp wrote as smoothly as 
a wood pencil. 

Also it was ever sharp. 
Practically indestructible. 
Handsome and handy. 

The world changed its 
mind about the mechanical 
pencil. A wood pencil in a 


man + eal begins to ap- 
pear o 

Today, the new, perfected 
Eversharp is rapidly adding 
to the twenty million pres- 
ent Eversharp users. 

It does not clog or jam. 
Reloads in a second. Is made 
with the precision of a watch. 

There is an Eversharp 
fitted to be your companion 
in success. 

Perhaps an oe in 
working togs at $1 or less 
Or probably a gold-filled or 
oe senna, steer 
with your watch and other 
personal articles — $3 to $6. 

Out of all the Eversharps 
priced up to $45, one is cer- 
tain to be your pencil. 

Thirty thousand Ever- 
sharp dealers are ready to 
help you select. Several are 
conveniently near. 


Dew WAAL 


EVERSHAR 


Wahl Eversharp and Wahl Pen 


Made in U. S. A. by The Wahl Co., Chicago 
Canadian Factory, The Wahl Co., Ltd., Toronto 
Prices same in Canada as U. S. 








Red Top Leads are the smoothest ar li 
perfectin na ane economica 








PERFECTED 


or sterling 






Models $3 to $10 
for every need 
! Also made 
50* to $6 H in solid gold 
Also made | This model $8 
in solid gold | 
This model $5 








Wear-proof — unbreakable 
and an Ivory-smooth Point 


in ws chk (7 grades), red, blue, green, 
vellow, purple ome, Atall dealers. 


The barrel of a self-filling pen is not 
an ink fount, but a case to hold the 
nib and protect the soft rubber ink 
sac which actually contains the ink 
supply. 

The barrel should be stout and 
long wearing like a watch case. 


Taking another suggestion from 
the watchmaker, the pen barrel and 
cap should be gold or silver. For 
beauty aside, what other materials 
are so enduring and satisfactory? 


The thin, strong walls of the beau- 


tiful metal barrel of the Wahl Pen 
allow space for a much larger ink 
sac. Ink capacity is far greater than 
the ordinary fountain pen. 


The nibs of Wahl Pens are the 
finest product of the jeweler’s art. 
Their iridium tipped points are 
ivory-smooth. And no nib in the 
world will outwear them. 


Your dealer can show you a Wahl 
Pen to match your Eversharp. Carry 
both and be sure you are right in 
your writing equipment. 


WAAL PEN 
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Told by Al Jolson 


Two old had not seer 
each other for a long time met on Broad 
After they had exchanged greet 


one confided that thing 


friends who 


way. 


ings, of them 





The Exile of Erin 
your political sympathies, 


“What 


Comrade ?” 


are 
“Oi’m aginst the governmunt, dom it.” 


“But here there is no government. 
This is a complete anarchy.” 
“Thin Oi’m aginst the anarchy.” 


Harvard Lampoon. 


A Close Resemblance 
caller) : 
mother 


Mrs. 
Norah, yez 
much Oji'd 
if Oi’d never seen 


Faith, 
that 
daughter 


O’Brien (to 


risimble yure 


know yez wor her 


ayther av yez. 
Transcript. 





-Boston 

"a 

dollars on his bill.” 

“Oh, 
the baby’s ours.” 

Saturday Ez 


yust paid the doctor another ten 


goody! two more payments and DUI 





‘ening Post. 


WARNING 


London Opinion. 


were breaking pretty well for him. 
“IT just sold 
he added. 
“You don't 
$100,000 for a dog,” 
“Absolutely,” 
rich 
on the spot.” 


my dog for 


mean to tell me you go 


first 
and paid m 


the 
him 


said 
oil man bought 


His companion looked at him in amaze 
ment for a moment and then said: 
can do me a great favor. 
—my wife is in the hospital and an opera 
life. If 


$100,000 for your dog, can 


tion may save her you 


you 
spare $2,000—especiz ally to an old frien 





and for an operation.” 


“Sorry, old pal,” said the other, 
I can’t do it.” 
“But I thought you 
paid you for your dog.” 
“He did, but I can’t loan you $2,00¢ 


You see, he paid me with two $50,00 





said the oil 
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cats.’—New York Evening World. 


Samso (at the explosion of a 
Hell done laid a egg! 


—Brown Jug. 


John 
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(Columbus, 
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RAYMOND-WHITCOMB 
SUMMER CRUISES 


Luxurious—Comprehensive 





>. 
~™~ 


KIS, 


MEDITERRANEAN ( June 27) 


Completest Mediterranean route ever devised 

— 30 cities—13 countries—Rome, Venice, Gra- 

nada, Athens,Cairo, &c. 20,000-ton“Oronsay” 

—All rooms outside. 53 days to Cherbourg. 
$675 & up. 


MIDNIGHT SUN (June 30) 

37 days from New York—Iceland, Norway’s 

Fjords, Sweden, Denmark, France. 20,000-ton 
“Franconia” (Cunard). $725 & up. 


ROUND the WORLD (Oct. 10) 


Most comprehensive world-cruise — Japan, 

China, Java, India, Egypt, also Australia, &c. 

—never cruised to before. Brand-new 20,000- 
ton Cunarder “Carinthia”. $2,000 & up. 
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Booklets, ship-plans, &c. from 
Raymond & Whitcomb Co. 


Exec. Offices: Park & Beacon Sts., Boston 
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r YOU THINK MY NEW FUR IS 
STUNNING?” 
Ss, YES. WHAT DID YOU PAY FOR IT?” 
IY, I DIDN’T PAY FOR IT AT ALL; THAT’S 
FOR YOU TO ATTEND To,” 
—Le Journal Amusant (Paris). 











CocoreD PREACHER (at Sunday 
‘chool exercises): Brethren an’ sis- 


rn, de nex’ number will be dat beauti- 
ul hymn from de Book ob Revolutions 
“Roll, Jordan, Roll.” 


Tue Champion Scandalmonger—The 
icllow who started the rumor that the 
Siamese Twins are not really sisters. 





Iconoclastic 

“Wuy don't you do your own 
marketing?” said Gallton, putting down 
his evening Erotic. 

“Now just what do you mean by 
that?” asked his wife. 

“This. I met Mrs. Piker to-day and 
she told me she went personally to th« 
market and picked out her own cuts. 
She had always done it. Brought up 
that way by her father. Saves at least 
twenty per cent. And what do you 
do? Butcher calls you up by phone 
and stings you every month thirty or 
forty per cent. Take a lesson from 
Mrs. Piker.” 

“That woman hasn't been inside of a 
butcher’s shop in eighteen months to my 
certain knowledge,” snapped Mrs. Gall- 
ton. “She didn’t like my winning from 
her at bridge and is only trying to get 
even with me by lying to you. But she 


won't! After this I'll go to the 
hutcher’s shop every day just to spite 


her.” 
“Grand!” exclaimed Gallton. “Now 
I begin to wish I had really met her.” 
rb. 
“Is this pre-war stuff?" 
“Yes, sir. It’s always followed by a 





| After Breakfast 


Before we start 
the days work, let us 
digest our breakfast, 
sweeten the mouth, 
soothe the throat and 
cleanse the teeth 
with WRIG LEY'S 


oe Dinner 


In the middle of 
the day when time is 
limited and we eat 


fight.” too fast, / oe 
— em is of greatest help. 
| It makes your food 
| do ee oe _ 





“RIGHT enough 
old chap!—Dunhills 


pies ‘i 
may increase your | ili). aes ri 





annual cigarette 
budget a trifle— 
but, my word, how 
— your 


Wh not | at rae 
Smoke the Mf ler — 


Let WRIGLEY'S 
Finest? sweeten the mouth, 


remove the odors of 
food and helo your 
ep in its work so 
that sleep comes easily. 


WRIGLEYS 


‘After Every Meal” 
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Abroad 


So you’ve been to Europe, and what did 
you see there? 

“IT saw Bess Ellingsby, who married Tom 
Farr ; 

They have a villa in the southern part 
of Italy, 

And keep a butler and a Rolls-Royce 
car.” 





You have been to Europe, I have never 
been there ; 

What should I see, if I ever get to go? 

“Oh, you must look up the Appersons in 
Paris— 

They've a wonderful place near Fon- 
tainebleau.” 


You've been to Europe—Florence and 
Orleans— 

Even the names sound mysterious and 
rare. 





“But don’t go to Orleans, you really 
wouidn’t like it; 

Why, we were the only Americans 
there!” Milano No. 1761 is 

—o K hb > _ [oo curved, comfortable 
S.K., in Spokane Spokesman-Review. end companionable 

It’s a perfect exam- 

ple of skilled pipe- 


In a Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE craftsmanship. 


The Renaissance of Letters 


First Saturday Evening Post Reaver: 


The Sweetest Pipe In The World 
I just read a darn good story in this 


ee ae The unseen quality produced by ex- 
Secoxp YALE Stupent: What was the | traeffort in the making of a Milano 
name of it? imparts that ‘‘something”’ which is 
Fist S.E.P.R.: I forget the name, | the difference between “just a pipe” 


but it was a darn good story. 


Seconp Y.S.: Who wrote it? and ‘‘the sweetest pipe in theworld.” 
First S.E.P.R.: I don’t know who Because the Milano is skilfully fash- 


Ww rote it, but he was a darn good writer. ioned of the finest briar, a century 
Seconp Y. S.: What was it about? / 


First S.E.P.R.: Darned if I can re- old, you cannot buy a better pipe. 
member now, but it was about the best Milano Pipes come in 26 smart 
story I ever read. Great magazine, the styles, smooth finish $3. SO up; the 
Post!—T. S. B., in Yale Record. ’ ° ° 

beautiful Rustic models, $4.00 up. 
— 7 All are Insured for your protection. 
tetizhtful tonic and palatable. Sample Bitters by mall, | |_ook for the White Triangle on th 
25 cts. in stamps. C. Ww. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. ~00 or t € ite nang eon the 
stem. 


Sore Vexed Wms. DEMUTH & Co. 

: ; World’s Largest Manufacturers of Fine Pipes 
A class was asked in a Sunday school 230 FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK 

examination to give the meaning of the 


word “Selah.” For a while no answer 
was forthcoming. Then a small boy diffi- 
dently held up his hand. “Well?” said 
the examiner, hopefully. “Please, sir,” 
said the lad, “that’s what David used to 
say whenever he broke one of the strings 
on his harp!”—London Morning Post. 





“What's the matter with your under- 


P study ?” 
Generous Trial Tube Free y a Si 
Overstudy. 


Name —Louisville Courier-Journal. 


Address 











Ar Madrid, a man found in an oyster 
a pearl valued at f1r00. He is said to be 
eating his way hopefully towards a neck- 
SHOBSSeereaRaReae lace.—Humorist (London). 


a 





Mail to Pryde-Wynn Co., New Brighton, Pa. 




















LIre 








Lire’s Question Contest More Honorable Mentions McCoy, Indianapolis, Ind.; Exta R. M. 


F MILLIGAN, Denver, Colo.; Craupe F. 
(Continued from page 7) Wittiam P. Antue, San Francisco, Puititips, San Antonio, Texas; E. D. 
Calif.; L. Raerorp Batrey, Jr., Phila Purstry, Whipple, Ariz.; C. E. Ravpn, 
London, wants you to join her mad delphia, Pa.; Ivan Branson, East Oak Ottawa, Can.; STANHOPE SaMs, Co- 
traffic jam at 55th Street and Western land, Calif.; C. J. Carey, San Francisco, — Ma ag on 
Avenue. Bargain death certificates. Calif.; Pavt Fioyp Cornisu, Schenec . as =a: Epona MacDonatp Sep 
tady. N. Y.: Ricuarp C. Dvuwnket, REM, Watervliet Arsenal, N, Y.; How ARD 
Marion, O.; L. B. Ezert, Graham, N. C.; D, Suaw, Oberlin, O.; C. R. Sweeney, 
lousy poverty, offers you the dirtiest Evixore L. ELLENwoop, Brooklyn, N. Y.; Buffalo, N. Y.; W. H. THomson, San 
crimes in the world. Tax free! U. V. CHALMERS-FRANCIS, Los Angeles, a sy a = : a i M. : man, 
Chiang aS af Sateen, Saas. vet oa B ee ees on. Us Lote 0. Yowenae, Sercine 
Calif.; M. Hart, Oakland, Calif.; Ciara Springs, N. Y. 
and jeer at you, extends the happy hand Puittirrit JoHNson, Uniontown, Pa. ; The winning answer to the tenth and 
of hacked hospitality. Mrs. A. M. Keys, Toronto, Can.; Eb- tat eoeeiien “Te Reliaio : the 
ih aid —— a soh- win G. Kyte, M. D., Indianapolis, Ind. ; —- Perron 5 NENGION ON . 
Chicago, haven of harpies and high cou, Eee er a ae ae 2 Wane? will be published next week 
Francis T. Leany, Brookline, Mass.; The major prise winners will be an 
ave anything against yourself. Vircintia Stuart Love, Chicago, IIL; nounced in the FRESH AIR NUM- 
Chicago, modern inferno, kicks you Dan May, Nashville, Tenn.; Everett F. BER on May 7. 
out of her backdoor into her only re- a 
deeming features—the ROADS THAT 
rAKE YOU AWAY FROM THERE! 
Chicago, I hate you! 
W. C. Stouffer, 
1018 Henry Street, 
Roanoke, Virginia. 


Chicago, home of lousy wealth and 


less automobile drivers knock you down 


binders, begs you to settle there—if you 














Tue worst city in the United States 
is Purdon, Texas. You never heard 
of it? That’s another proof of my con- 
tention. 





It lacks the lurid crimes of your cities; 

cannot point, as they can, to colorful 
tales of vice. There has not been a 
murder in twenty-five years, and the old 
diversion of horseshoe pitching has 
slipped into oblivion. 

Sut the ingenuity by which it has at- 
tained this end is still more subtle; it 
has deified inertia and stagnation. There 
is no vitality for physical or spiritual 
chievement, and nothing can be worse 
than the absence of a potentiality for 
good. 

J. A. Dowdle, 
Brooks Hall, Baylor University, 
Waco, Texas. 


Boom! Boom! Boom! 

Los Angeles; sprawling, ballyhooing, 

Growing, growing,—one long “awk- 
ward stage”... 

We got climate and a cloudless sky,— 


A pretty blue sky, 

Pretty and void like the face of a 
movie actress ; 

We got statistics, real estate and mur- 
der trials, 

And oil, 


And movies and the parents of child this Summer via the, Santa Fe 


movie stars. 


Boom! Blah!... i 
We got (or Pasadena, anyway) “Little a Oo rn a 
Soy Blue” that England produced; 
We got millionaires that the East pro- qe & ra a Oo v 
duced ; 
We got hardy pioneers who emigrated 
to escape frost-bite ; Arizona . New Mexico 
We got big mountains, but they don’t Rockies and to your 
make us feel little; 
We got the truth, but even we have National Parks “aie 
our reticences. 
Size, size, anything (except Japanese) a 
for size—Well—even Japanese count in W. J. Black, Passenger Traffic Manager 
the census. Santa Fe System Lines 
Boom! 1223 Railway Exchange, Chicago, Illinois 
Good Lord deliver us. Please send me Santa Fe picture-folders of trip to 
Kile Crook, 


15 Barnard Street, 
Hartford, Conn. 
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What is this tree worth? 


It was saved by Davey Tree Surgeons 


Doomed by decay— 


now a perfect tree 


Eight years ago the trunk of 
this tree was a weak, decaying 
shell. It could have crashed 
to pieces in any hard storm; as 
it then stood it was doomed. 


Very much as a dentist treats 
a tooth the decay was removed 
and the cavity sterilized. The 
weakened shell was strength- 
ened by mechanical braces; the 
cavity was filled with cement 
by the Davey sectional method, 
which permits swaying with- 
out breaking. 


New bark has grown complete- 
ly over the cement filling, today 
this tree is perfect—saved by 
the amazing skill of Davey Tree 
Surgeons. 


Davey Tree Surgeons are local 
to you—anywhere between 
Boston and Kansas City, be- 
tween Canada and the Gulf. 
Write or wire Kent, Ohio. 


THE DAVEY TREE EXPERT CO. INC. 


179 City Bank Building, Kent, Ohio 


Attach this coupon 
to your letterhead 
and mail today 





— 


THE DAVEY TREE 
EXPERT CoO., Inc., 


179 City Bank Bldg., #5, 
Kent, Ohio on: 


Gentlemen: Without cost or obligation 
on my part, please have your local rep- 
resentative examine my trees and advise 
me as to their condition and need. 


JOHN DAVEY 


Father of 
Tree Surgery 
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Among the New Books 


Fiction 

The Constant Nymph. 
garet Kennedy (Doubleday, 
Something new in 
tremely nifty! 

The Counterplot. By Hope Mirr- 
lees (Knopf). Showing brilliantly how 
the literary temperament, backed by 
Spanish blood, may break loose against 
a conventional English background. 

The Woman I Am. By Amber Lee 
(Seltzer). Wherein the first lover 
might easily have said to the second, 
“Here comes the parade.” 

Drums. By James Boyd (Scribner). 
Our country’s birth and youth depicted 
through the story of a North Caro- 
linian. Good historical fiction. 

Middle Years. By V. R. Emanuel 
(Minton, Balch). Those weary of the 
younger generation may seek relief in 
the s.ga of this forty-five-year-old hero. 

O’Malley of Shanganagh. By Donn 
Byrne (Century). A poignant account 
of what happened to one man who 
married a “good” woman. 

Old Brig’s Cargo. By Henry A. 
Pulsford (Atlantic Monthly Press). 
For those who must have their adven- 
ture spread thick. 

The Turn of a Day. By C. A. 
Dawson-Scott (Holt). Cornish downs 
stuff, with the usual number of 
“You'ms” and “I bes.” 

The Painted Veil. By W. Somerset 
Maugham (Doran). A stunning story 
which will make a lot of people stop 
and think. Its title could have been 
“O Lady, Be Good!” 

Daughters of Luxury. By Howard 
Rockey (Macaulay). The Love Toy. 
Anonymous (Macaulay). Swell trash, 
such as the serials in the daily graphic 
papers are made of. 

Dead Right. By Jennette Lee 
(Scribner). Mystery, psychology, ro- 
mance—and a woman detectuf ! 

Biography 

The Story of Irving Berlin. By 
Alexander Woollcott (Putnam). From- 
rags-to-riches material, spiritedly and 
sympathetically recounted. 

Twenty Years on Broadway. By 
George M. Cohan (Harper). Char- 
acteristic autobiography, with plenty of 
“pitchers.” 


3y Mar- 
Page). 
novels—and ex- 


Non-Fiction 

The Complete Limerick Book. 
By Langford Reed (Putnam). The 
origin and history of this verse-form, 
with samples. And with illustrations 
by H. M. Bateman. 

Mirrors of New York. By Ben- 
jamin De Casseres (Joseph Lawren). 
Lively papers on metropolitan matters. 

The Pilgrimage of Henry James. 
By Van Wyck Brooks (Dutton). The 
retreat of a sensitive soul from the 
madding—and vulgar !—crowd. 

Thomas Hardy's Universe. By 
Ernest Brennecke, Jr. (Small, May- 
nard). An interesting study of a great 
poet’s mind. 

Heredity in Nervous and Mental 
Diseases (Hocber). A series of re- 
ports on subject matter which never 
tails to fascinate me. 

On the Trail of the Bad Men. By 
Arthur Train (Scribner). The lawyer- 
novelist gives some of his legal adven- 
tures in the pursuit of crime. 

Science and Religion. By J. Ar- 
thur Thomson (Scribner). An eager 
attempt to reconcile two ancient enemies. 

These Women. By William Johns- 
ton (Cosmopolitan). Amiable unloaded 
gunplay on the ladies. a & 





| FRANK C. CLARK, 








“hd now 


shes so dhuadw. /” 


“Did you ever see such a change in any 
one? Grace used to be positively stout. Now 
she’s one of the smartest dressed women I 
know. She must have done something to 
regain her youthful figure.”” .- «. « 


She did do something. Realizing that her 
success and charm depended upon a slender 
silhouette, she used Marmola Tablets. 

Marmola Tablets are the pleasant way to 
reduce. Without diets or exercises, you can 
regain your slender healthy figure again. 

Thousands of men and women each year 
regain slender figures this way. Socan you. 

hp compen Tablets are one dollar a box at 
all drug stores or in a plain wrapper, post- 
paid, from the Marmola Co., 1843 General 

otors Bldg., Detroit, Mich. Try them, 


MARMOLA 
Prescription Tablets 
‘Me Phncnd Wary teReduce 
» = 4 


Am 














NORWAY ond WESTERN MEDITERRANEAN 
CRUISE Ry . SPECIALLY CHARTERED CU- 
NARDE CLAN YCASTRIA"; 53 DAYS, $550 UP 
1926 RO’ ND aoe WORLD, JAN 20, INCLUDING 
PEKING, SUPERB 8S. LACONIA, 128 DAYS, 
| $1250 TO $3000. MEDITE RRANE AN, JAN. 30 
| &2 DAYS, $600 TO $17 


_ Building New York 





WHITE MOUNTAIN 
REFRIGERATORS 


There is a style for every taste and a size for every home 
You buy a lifetime of perfect refrigeration whatever 
your choice. 

THE MAINE Manet, Acts _ COMPANY 


Write for attractive Booklets 





NORTH CAPE PARTY 
A few places still open in a select small party 
leaving May 9 for two months’ tour. Northern 
Europe, Paris and London, Scandinavia and 
fortnight’s yachting cruise to the North Cape 
and Midnight Sun. 
FRANK C. CLARK, Times Bidg., New York 


Safe 
; Milk 
if — y For Infants, 

Sot, Gre 


Avoid Imitations 





oo 

acd a lela ilel.¢ 
\ The ORIGINAL 

\% Malted Milk 





The Shy Ones 
I very often like to hide away 
Up in the hayloft, in a nest of hay, 
Where little shy things, gentle moths 
and mice, 

Come play with me, because they think 
I'm nice. 
Sometimes I quite pretend I am a 

mouse 
And tremble, 
house ; 
And then I am a moth, and crawl about 
With eyes tight shut, hunting the best 


way out. 


lest the horses eat my 


They're always very friendly and polite, 
And to play with all 
their might, 


Fast 
Dut 


show me how 


when they know I’m gone and 
cannot see 
I think they like to play at being me! 


Ve. W. M. 


In Russia, Zhigalov Epikhodov Evs- 
tigneyev has declared himself in favor 
His name should 
a great aid to the cause anywhere. 


phonetic spelling. 











| Watch yourgums- | 
bleeding a sign of trouble 


Hid 


S sappers mine 


> the enemy’s 
defenses, so gum-de- 
cay tunnels through 
the normal gum line 
and produces tooth 
decay in its most 
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NEW YORK CIT 
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breed bacteria which 
the gums. It con- 
ant to the taste. 


. a 
, 
or be : painful form. 
- This gum decay or 
: ; Pyorrhea is most dan- 
3 gerous. The gums be- 

> come devitalized, re- 

1e laxed. They recede. 

eo They shrink and age 

+g the mouth. Gum ten- 

THE GUMS 

‘ Ss drain into the system 

BRUSH . and cause many or- 
YOUR , ganic diseases of 

, = mid-life. 

WITH +t : j Four people out 
fe ‘ of five over forty 
suffer from this Pyor- 

FORMULA | thea; but Forhan’'s 
-- sitively prevents 
aed yorrhea if used in 

te serves the gums that 
a SPECIALIST It hug, the teeth and 
+ DIS them firm. It 
| EASES OF THE se caene or 
; mentals of toot 
/ PREPARED FOR THE health in fact, And 
PRESCRIPTION OF THE all this while you 
* are cleansing your 
DENTAL PROFESSION 
r ¥ If gam-shrinkage 
a already set in, 

§ start using Forhan’s | 
and consult a den- 
tist immediately for 
special treatment. 

35c and 6c tubes 
in U.S. andCan. 


derness is present. 
time and used con- 
teeth scientifically. 
FOR | 
wae, | 
ei 
| Formule of 





The teeth loosen. Al- 
sistently. 
Forhan’s is cool, an- 
TH E Forhan,D.D.8. 


so Pyorrhea pockets 
Forhan’s hardens 
tiseptic and pleas 





FORHAN CoO. 
New York 
Forhan's, Ltd. 
Montreal 





at a whale of a difference 
Just a few cents make 


No Quotes 


On one of the more 


day, we met our old friend Charley 
Dawes, V. P. U. S. A. 

“Good morning,” mentioned we. 

“Be careful how you quote me,” re 
plied he. 

“We understand that you have prac 
tically—ah—saved Europe, good 
ventured we with rising inflection 


sir,” 


“Please don't quote me,” came the 
ready reply. 

“But what is more to the point, we 
have intercepted a rumor that you arc 
not wholly content with saving Europe.” 

“Am I being interviewed ?” 

“It has penetrated our auditory facul- 
ties that you even intend to save Amer- 
ica. Is that a fact?” 

“It is not journalistically ethical to 
quote an official as high as I am.” 


“Indeed, rumor has it that you have 


aristocratic 
thoroughfares of Washington the other 


| 





designs on the Senate. Do you really 
think that the Senate is savable?” 
“I prefer not to be quoted. In fact, | 
fear I have already said too much.” 
“Do you know anything new in th 
line of tobacco pipes, perchance ?” 
“Not at but I 
something to say on this point soon.” 
“Thank Good 


sok yn.” 


present, may have 


you day, worthy 


“Good day, but don’t say I told you.” 


MAKE MONEY 
AT HOME 


You can earn good money at home in your 
spare time making show cards for us. No can- 
vassing or soliciting We show you how by our 
new simple instructograph method. We supply 
both men and women with work at home no 
matter where you live, and pay you cash for all 
work completed each week. Full particulars and 
booklet free. Write to-day. 


AMERICAN SHOW CARD SYSTEM LIMITED 
826 Adams Bullding, Toronto, Canada 








Mrs. Pep’s Diary 


(Continued from page 11) 


letters. Why, yes it has, quoth Lydia, 
spelling it out. Oh! I thought you 
meant “pilot,” answered the puzzler, 
with increased frigidity....To luncheon 
with Lydia at an inn, and then to the 
shops, buying the flower vases I have 
long coveted, and getting all aglow 
over their usefulness and beauty....Bob 
Billings to dinner, bringing along his 
father, whose enthusiasm for bridge far 
exceeds his skill at it, and I was minded 
of the times when we used to put up 
with old Mrs. Harmsby, who would 
make such remarks as, Lots of people 
would bid hearts on this hand, but I’m 
going to pass, and when she did find 
the game going in her disfavor, would 
call for a lowering of the stake. 
Baird Leonard. 


The Fatal Blunder 


Tue burglar reappeared from the 


bedroom, “Any money in his clothes?” 
his pal whispered. 

“Nothin’ but a dime, a few hairpins 
and some tape.” 

“Hell!” the pal jeered. “You got hold 
of his wife’s knickers!” 
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Beards | 














MopeERNISTIC query—Does success in 
the ministry consist in getting the police 
reserves to church? 





IN PERFECT 
COMFORT | 





over the mountain or into the valley below a 
myriad of fascinating scenes unfold to your 
view—if you are able to enjoy them The 
sway of the train means train sickness— 
(nausea) to many. Mothersill’s stops Train 
Car and Sea Sickness at once, giving perfect 
comiort On your trip. 
75c & $1.50 at Drug Stores 
6 or direct on receipt of Price 


The Mothersill Remedy Co., New York City 











The Louvain Library Fund 


WHEN through storm, accident, or 
devastation, material help is 
America is always quick to 

Louvain University, famous 


badly 
needed, 
respond. 
for five centuries as a center of learn- 
ing, was left in 
when the Great War closed, its wonder- 
ful Library in ruins, and Belgium too 
impoverished to give aid. 


shattered condition 


America promised the Library should 
be restored. 
been collected, and the building started, 
but it awaits more funds. It is Amer- 
ica’s own pledge we are asking our 
readers to help redeem. 


Part of the money has 


Previously acknowledged. . ..$688.00 
Bryn 10.00 
An A. S. C., Darien, Conn.. 1.00 


C., New York 1.00 


$700.00 


Wiis: So you just returned from 
Washington? What do you think of 
the situation? 

Gittis: Looks to me as if both the 
ball team and Congress would finish in 
the second division. 


BUSH TERMINAL PRINTING CORPORATION, BROOKLYN, N, Y, 
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Tender Skins 


OU will find relief and 

comfort in a jar of In- 
gram’s Therapeutic Shaving 
Cream. It rapidly softens 
the toughest beard and pre- 
vents shaving irritation. Its 
exclusive properties soothe 
and cool the skin and heal 
troublesome little cuts. It 
leaves your skin soft, cool, 
invigorated and refreshed. 


Thousands of men have 
told us that it makes shaving 
a pleasure—no longer a job 


to be dreaded. 


If your druggist cannot supply 
you, send 50c. for the blue jar 
that contains six months of shav- 
ing comfort. Or send 2c. stamp 
for sample. 


[BRS RESRSRSESEESRESSTRRSA Eee eee Se 
SSSR SRSA RSA SES SEERA eee 


Frederick F. Ingram Co. 
Established 1885 


538 Tenth St., 
Detroit, Mich. 
— Also Windsor, Canada 


[ngrams” Made particularly 
Pasay for tender skins 


laving Ci 
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Never fully understood before 
The vital place of Aste -- Cotor 


_PRAGRANCE in every meal 


Our Leapine Dietitians say: Appetite wakes instantly to its matchless flavor 


O MATTER how well your 
meals are planned—no matter 
L how perfectly cooked and 
erved—You cannot digest them 
properly, America’s greatest food author- 
ities say today, unless you eat with 
ippetite. 

Sharp appetite, they tell us, rea! desire 
for food—that alone makes nourishment, 
nakes good digestion possible. 

For it is appetite that starts the whole 
ligestive process. Its signal makes the 
YD dy ready to absorb the food we eat. 

Of dietitians then we ask what will 

waken appetite—so often stifled in our 
busy lives. 

Delicious flavor, they say, color, and 
fragrance. And they point to this juice 
f fine Concord grapes as the supreme 
xample of an aid to appetite. For in 
Welch’s they find flavor, color, fragrance 
‘o exquisite, so rare—the dullest appetite 
wakes to its appeal. 


4 4 


luscious purple Concords ripened slowly 
to perfection—Welch’s is their fresh- 
pressed juice. 

Only two small districts in the whole 
United States produce such perfect grapes 
as these—two little spots near the Great 
Lakes where sun and soil bring out that 
matchless flavor. 


Fresh from the vine Welch cuts the choic- 
est of the heavy clusters and within a few 
hours presses out their fragrant purple 
juice. In each delicious glassful are all 
the health-giving qualities of the fresh, 
ripe fruit. 

Mineral salts that regulate the body, 
that build up the bones and teeth—vita- 
mines, nourishing fruit sugar, and laxa 
tive preperties that modern diets need. 
Natural fruit elements, too, that turn to 
alkalies in the body. They help your 
body to overcome the acidity so common 
today. 

But aside from its values to us as fruit, 
it is the every-day value of Welch’sGrape 
Juice that experts stress today—the su 
preme importance for health of its color, 
its fragrance, its exquisite flavor that 


All the health-giving qualities of the fresh fruit are 
in each glass of fragrant purple juice 


awaken keen appetite for the simplest, 
the hastiest meal. 


Half-fill a 
then fill 
glowing purple juice. See 


BREAKFAST 

small glass with cracked ice 
with Welch’s 
how its tart cold deliciousness adds a new 


zest to this important meal. 


Tomor ROW AT 


For Dinner—(or after-theatre supper) 

Take from the ice-box 1 pint of Welch’s 
and two 12-ounce bottles of dry ginger 
Partly fill glasses with Welch’s— 
then fill with ginger ale. 


ale. 


Get Welch’s today from your grocer, 
druggist or contectioner in quarts, pints 
and 4 ounces. Ask for it at your club; 
or try it at the fountain for luncheon or 
for refreshment between meals. 

Let us send you, free, our booklet, The 
Vital Place of Appetite in Diet. \t tells 
new ways to serve this juice of fresh, 
ripe grapes. Welch Grape Juice Co., 


Westfield, N. . @ 


We cn Grare Juice Co., Dept. L-2, 
Westfield, N. Y. 


Please send your booklet The Vital Place of Ap- 
petite in Diet. 


Name—___ 
Address 


City- 
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Shave every day—be comfortable 


OLGATES 


for better shaving 





Mustache spoons never were brought with- 
in reach of the proletariat. Only the elite 
could afford such devices for the protection 
Thisisthe mustache of starched fronts and the gratification of 


that flared from the ° 
features of Philetas | luxurious tastes. 


Paddock. 

The mustache spoon illustrated here was 
bought as a souvenir at the San Francisco 
Mid- Winter Exposition in 1894, It is made 
of silver, has an engraving of the setting sun 
in the bowl, and an embossed group of 
: Exposition buildings on the mustache guard. 
This is Philetas Notice the small hook at the end. This 
fom Gehied be ‘ enabled the user to hang his spoon daintily 
facial cross-pur- 


— | across the top of his soup-plate while he 
engaged in polite conversation. 





Mustache spoons are out of fashion for- 
ever, because Colgate’s Rapid-Shave Cream 
has removed the only logical reason 

| whiskers ever had for interfer- 
Thistedhcoenp ing with the consumption 


that sustained 
Philetas Pad- 
dock’s red core 
puscles. 





COLGATE’S 
Rapid-Shave Cream 














Thie te che mantache makes a wonderful lather which 
spoon that enabled softens the beardatthe base, where 
Philetas Paddock to a. % 

get soup into his the razor’s work is done. It makes 
_—" clean shaving easy, and leaves the 


face soothed and velvety. 


Daily shaving has become a 
business, as well as a social re- 
quirement. See coupon at left. 


COLGATE & CO. 
é s Est. 1806 
COLGATE & CO. NEW YORK 


Dept. 23 
581 Fifth Ave., New York j ; A 
Please send me trial tube of Abi )  & COLGATE & CO., New Yorks 
Colgate’s Rapid-Shave Cream / 
for better shaving. I enclose men of the bewhiskered past, we are sending youa special 
4 cents. .S. . mustache soup spoon which came into our hands with 
other discarded silver . . . . We thought it might be in- 
spiration for one of your advertisements. 
R. KOCHER SONS 
Jewelers «nd Silversmiths, San Jose, Cal. 


As interested readers of your humorous exposé of gentle- 











